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Author's Notes: 

| had a bad morning, but slowly it's gotten better. I'm humble and happy and in a mood to write a happy-ish 
story. 

| am still a fucking evil person who likes making things sad and emotional, so the end will be beautiful but stil 
tear -jerking. 


Because fuck. | miss Paulie so damn much. 
This song didn’t help, lol. https://www.youtube.com/watch?v =feeuoER YOVO 


If I'm not supposed to post links, I'll delete it! 


It was a bright, sunny day in New York, and it was early, so there was a crispness in the spring air. 


Trees were in full bloom and the flowers were popping up from the window baskets, and people were already 


bustling about. 


An average, skinny man with messy brown hair sat at a café, drumming his fingers nervously on the table. 
He had auditioned for the band KISS, and they had agreed to meet him at a café. 

He arrived early, just to be sure, and now he was getting worried. 

Ten minutes later, a tall man with wild black hair and a beautiful smile walked up to the table. 

"Hello, are you Vincent Cusano?" 

Vincent nodded, "yea" 


‘Oh, that's great. I'm Eric Carr. I'm representing KISS. They couldn't make it, but | felt so bad for just leaving 


you stranded, so here | am!" 
Vincent smiled, “Hey! I'm glad you could make it, | had gotten a bit worried. " 


Eric sat down across from him, that smile getting wider. 


"So, I'm just gonna be asking you a few questions, if that's okay, y'know, just so we can get better acquainted" 
Vincent nodded, "Absolutely!" 


Two hours later, after talking and laughing and goofing off, Eric stood up along with Vincent, "As far as I'm 
concerned, you're in! But we'll still hafta let the big guys check you out 


Vincent bit his lip, nodding. "I hope | make the cut!" 

"Oh, you know," Eric winked, "I'll see what | can do to persuade them." 

And a week later, Vincent met up with the other guys, and after another week's wait, he was in KISS. 
**X 


Vinnie smiled at the memory. 


He stared at the framed picture of him and the other guys all happy and smiling at the camera. 


A drop of saltwater hit the glass, right over Eric's face. 
Vinnie wiped it off with his shirt. 


He continued to stare at the picture, overwhelmed by the nostalgia 


He held the picture against his chest and leaned back. 


He closed his eyes, the tears slipping down his face. 


"Miss you, buddy." 


